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This NOTICE hangs in TOC, H SERVICES CLUBS 


КЕБЕЮ 5ЕСМСЕ5 CLUB 


This is а Club, not only a Canteen although one 
is always open. So use it like your own home and 
help look after it. Тос Н stands for Friendship and 
Service. We hope you will find this 2 cheerful 
place where people help each other. 


Тос H is a family whose memoers believe that the 
Christian faith is meant to be lived all the week, not 


just preached on Sunday. They don't claim to be 
good. They claim only to be triers. 


— 2 ———— 


Talbot House (T H pronounced Toc H) was a 
soldiers’ club, 1915-1918, at Poperinghe in Flanders. 
Now Тос H is round the world. Wherever you 
meet it, greet it and expect to be welcomed. 


IF YOU WANT TO КМОУУ MORE ABOUT 
TOC H, ASK THE WARDEN OR ONE 
EBLAILPESILOC CH CVOLUNTEERS . WHO 
SERVES YOU HERE: 
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The Lamp of Maintenance 
The Symbol of Toc H 
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PREPARE TO ADVANCE! 


^D HE future of Тос Н will depend upon 

the quality of its faith in тап and in 
God. We shall be entrusted with the task of 
helping to lay the foundations of a new world 
in which lite and love, freedom and truth will 
once more be sacred; in which the 7 good ” 
will matter more than goods; in which 
‘values will be deemed more worth while 
than possessions; in which the cry of a hungry 
child will be more terrifying than the sound 
of enemy planes. If we have a faith big 
enough for this task we shall find that Goa 
has a real purpose in the new world for this 
Family. which we claim was “wonderfully 
made " by Him. Lewis Mumford, in a book 
which members would do well to read—Farth 
for Living, repeats the counsel Krishna 
offered Arjuna on the eve of battle, as told 
in the Bhagavad-Gita. Victory, Krishna 
pointed out, is never guaranteed beforehand. 
What is important for man is to attend to the 
overwhelming duty of the moment in a spirit 
of emancipated understanding, ' * Counting 
gain or loss as onc, prepare for battle.” That 
is the spirit in which we have to face the 
future. Faith that is equal to the world task 
flinches not in the face of apparently com- 
plete defeat. As members of a Christian 
Family we claim to have such a faith. What 
kind of work awaits us? 

First of all, we must have a passionate con- 
cern about education. In the past, education 
has been mainly directed towards fitting men 
for work. The machine-age took work from 
man; left with unwonted leisure, men 
deteriorated. Never again must we commit 
that supreme folly. True, we must have a 
world in which " goods " are not merely the 
reward of labour, but in addition we must 
train a generation that can live even in a 
world which denies them the opportunity of 


work for рау. Мапу of our number will scc 
in the teaching profession a vocation as sacred 
as that of the priesthcod. They. will seize 
tn? opportunities that will surely be presented 
lor fitting themselves for the task of religious 
instruction. In this they will become 
speci: alists. They will, however, recognise 
that, if history and mathematics are not part 
of a religious education, divinity lessons never 
can be. "They will help to guide voung people 
into a world in which machines are as surely 
words of God as scriptures аге. In our Тос H 
language—they will "spread the Gospel 
о preaching it. 

Very many morc of our Family will answer 
to thc challenge that Youth Movements 
present to all who would build a new world. 
Betore many years have passed—sooner, per- 
haps, than the most optimistic of us dream— 
the State will recognise its responsibility for 
the leisure hours of young people. There are 
menacing signs that when this day comes, 
the State will tend to think only in terms of 
physical and mental activities. Such activities 
will probably be most skilfully directed. The 
multiplication of Clubs and Gymnasiums 
provided by public funds will remove young 
people more and more from the atmosphere 
of Church Clubs and Sunday Schools. Many 
Church Leaders will doubtless be in Зри 
about this, but members of Тос Н will, I 
hope, invade State-aided Clubs апа live 
amongst young people in such a way that 
they will gain from our men, not merely 
skill in the art of self-defence or in the power 
to “ release an angel from the stone," but also 
the fragrance of a life that will cause them to 
think of the Father, God, who made them. 
In the new world, as in ane old, Christianity 
will primarily be caught by contagion rather 
than grasped as a result of instruction, 


Us 
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Тос H must be faithful in its pursuit of 
uuth. It has always been prepared to wear 
out shoe leather in service, It must һе pre- 
pared to endure the discipline of “а pain in 
the mind " by facing the problems of living 
together. Whatever forny Government takes 
in this country after the War, local and 
national Government Bodies must be invaded 
by men of differing points of view who are 
all united in recognising that whatsoever or 
whosoever dwarfs the life of a human being 
hinders the purpose of God. Тос H members 
cennot contract out of civic and national 
responsibility. We cannot hope as а Мохс- 
men: to provide the blue prints from which 
the new world will be built, but we must 
provide a constant stream of men who will 
help to build it. We must continue to provide 
stretcher-bearers for casualties who fall over 
the cliff, but we must also be interested in 
the fencing that protects the edge of the cliff. 
The bodies and minds of workers are the 
anxious сагс of Governments during these 
davs of war. A despairing man is recognised 
as a menace to the security of the State: we 
have done right things on the basis of self- 
interest tinged with idealism. Іп davs of 
peace we must continue to recognise that 
despairing men are menaces to the well-being 
of mankind : this concern ought to be born of 
our recognition of God as Father. Ii will 
result in the well-being of the State, but it can 


NOTA 


“2 The Annual Meeting of the Central Coun- 
cil ot Toc H will be held in London on the 
atternoon of Saturday. April 26, at 2 p.m. 


75 There is urgent need of full-time men as 
Wardens and Assistants in Toc H Services 
Clubs, now open or wanted to open. Please 
apply or send likely names as soon as possible 
to Arthur Edgar. H.Q.. 4% Francis Street. 
S.W.i. Advance is being held up in various 
directions by lack of suitable staff. Appli- 
cants may be married or single. incapacitated 
for military service. over-age ог not due то be 
called up ior some ume. 

2 Headquarters has need of prompt. accurate 
and up-to-date information about Services 
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only be guaranteed by a passion for that life 
which is found in fellowship with God. 
"Such life," to quote Mumford again, “Is 
better than Utopia." Thus, though Toc H 
must never become a political Movement, it 
must alwavs be a Movement whose members 
are vitally concerned with politics. The King- 
dom of God. when fully come, will be 
sufficiently ordered to have room for anarchy. 

Let us glory in the fact that as Christians 
we belong to a minority Movement which is 
the hope of the world. Those members who 
are still civilians ought to be preparing for 
peace. It is their task to infect potential mem- 
bers with the Toc H virus. and to keep con- 
tact throughour the War with such service- 
men as have been infected by them. Service- 
men will need to rhink much on the things 
that belong to their peace, and to bear Witness 


at all times, Бе lives that are different, to 
these things that abide. The most ghastly 
experiences can help to сушр a man as an 
efficient stone-mason о: th: City of God. The 


most inarticulate service-man can recruit his 
fellows for the adventure ot peace. Toc H 
is one of God's instruments. Не has been 
shaping it in spite of our blunders—nay, he 
has used our blunders to temper it for His 
service. With gallant and high-hearted hap- 
piness let us remain on the alert, " Counting 
gain or loss as one. let us prepare for battle." 


H. L. 
BENE 


Clubs. Arthur Edgar, 47, Francis Sueet, 
S.W.1, to whom such information should be 
sent, writes: " We have particulars of many 
clubs, but news of others, unreported and un- 
suspected, is coming in recently. Un- 
less we know of vou we cannot help vou, 
and our information given to various authori- 
ties is not correct. Unless vou are sure that 
we have correct details about vou, please send 
(1) the correct address. (2) hours of opening, 
(3) amenities, e.g., "free beds," “y beds,” 
“canteen after 6 p.m.," "rest room only,” 
~“ service women admitted," " no meals," (4) 
information whether the club is run by the 
unit or some other body or committee with 
the assistance onlv of some Toc H members." 


Tur Gareway or Spring: March winds at Sarsden, Oxon. 
Photo: E. S. Tompkins, Stratford-on-Avon 
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LEADERS FOR TOC H 


Pussy, writing to W. F. Alexander of Dunedin, New Zealand, to thank him [or copies of 


the New Zealand Handbook, Тос Н Explained. (noticed іп these pages last month), deals 
іп the course of a long letter—which has been printed—with New Zealand's responsibilities, 


and continues as follows. 


WE ought to recognise the obvious fact 

that Toc H is very small and very weak. 
There is, I think, a story about Faraday, 
when he was first striving to transmit electric 
power on a few yards of wire. Somebody 
asked him what could be its use, and he re- 
plied, “ What use is any baby? " But if we 
recognise Toc H as small and insignificant, 
it yet may be a tiny sced worth very close 
attention. Once men could learn to recog- 
nise its purpose many would join and try to 
put in practice the Christian outlook which 
it inculcates. Simplicity is not to be despised; 
and Toc H must keep back from complica- 
tion, and learn to look for leaders in itself, 
and more beyond its present membership. If 
it pursues this course, and truly bases its life 
and work—in spirit and in truth—upon the 
worship of the Living Master, | think that He 
will deign to use the Movement as a small 
instrument near to His Hand. 

The fundamental need is to connect life at 
its zenith with religion at its best; so that the 
children, grown to boys and girls, and grown 
again to young men and young women, do 
not desert the faith of Jesus Christ just at the 
stage when life takes hold of them. Post- 
adolescence is the biggest problem which 
Churches have—with very few exceptions— 
failed to envisage. They have been content 
with old and young, omitting three decades. 

In the same way I feel it to be true that 
Churches have condemned the business world 
as being alien to their influence. But the 
Ministry portrayed in the New ‘Testament 
relies upon young men and on young women 
to work His Will whatever be the cost, and 
finds Apostles at their place of business. 

Christ of the Common Way and of the 
Weekday is the world's need. Sabbaths are 
onc in seven. ІР brave men hold a fortress 
which is crumbling, they do not wait its 
further demolition, but make a sortie rather 
than despair. We must invade—we so-called 
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Christian men—the business world, the world 
where life is hard, problems acute, and most 
ideals unspoken. We must learn to serve 
and love these men, for only through such 
service, such companionship, such prompting 
towards mutual confidence, can Christ's 
Goodwill re-enter day by day. “ Daily " is the 
key-word to the New Testament; what is not 
“day by day " is nothing worth. 

I therefore view Тос H as a small thing 
which may, if God so will, have work ahead. 
This will depend on its sincerity, upon the 
calibre of leadership. First win the man in 
any sphere of life who has distinctiveness of 
character, based on conviction that Our Lord 
is true, and other men will come to work 
with him. — " Corner-stonc © men are now 
our supreme need throughout Toc Н. The 
leaders of Toc H as it began can lead no 
further now; they do not realise the world 
ahead. Leaders like Pitcairn Hill and William 
Jaggers* have now passed to their rest and 
their reward through the engulfing process 
of this war, in pulling down from their dark 
usurpation two leaders who have scorned 
the Living Christ. 

I trust there will not rise within men's 
minds hostility to leadership itself. A demo- 
cratic State will fail indeed if it disowns the 
necd for leadership; and if Toc H does not 
attract true leaders (bv being far too petty for 
that purpose, or too small-minded to employ 
their gifts) it may continue, but it cannot 
grow. 

I have, in spite of many disappointments, 
and of much heartbreak in advancing years, 
preserved high aspirations for Toc H after 
my time and my contemporaries. As genera- 
tions pass, and the reactions caused by this 
war begin to moderate, I think I see the finger 


* A/Squadron Leader James Pitcairn Hill, D.S.O., 
D.F.C., Founder of Тос Н, Scampton К.А.Б.; and 
Coxswain W. Jaggers, R.N., H.M.S. Fortune, 
Home Fleet Secretary, Toc H. 


on the dial pointing a steady course between 
extremes. 1 do not think Toc Н can ever be 
intended to become a panacea; I only know 
one panacea for evil, and this resides in the 
New Testament. Toc H, however, can do 
uscful work; it can attract, persuade, perhaps 
convince, men that they are more Christian 
than they know, and others that they are less 
Christian than they think. It can do some- 
thing, it cannot do all, but if it can do some- 
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thing, let that be both well and truly done— 
done in Christ’s Name. For both extremes 
which operate in Europe, and have now 
brought it to its present pass, regard that 
Name with ignorant contempt; but we our- 
selves cannot plead ignorance. Where Toc H 
trics to modify, or to dilute, its primal pur- 
pose—which is to convert a man in all his 
strength to true rcligion—then Toc H denies 
the light of its own being. Tusey. 


IMPRESSIONS FROM ICELAND—V. 
Toc H-—how deep does it go? 


Corporal R. P. Soar, writing from Iceland 
to a friend at home, gives a lively account of 
his discovery of Гос H there. 

* Have I found it?" he says. “ Sure I have, 
and, unless 1 change a great deal, shall not lose 
it ever. Let ine tell you about Toc H in Iceland. 

“Picture a small room. Some men in uniform 
sit round a table laden with tea and cakes. One 
is ап Admiral; another is a Canon; there is а 
Naval Officer and a few in khaki—one of them is 
me, a bit awkward at first. They talk about 
Тос H. I begin to see what they are driving at. 
Everybody is so friendly; I wonder if they are 
all like this. 

'" Someone says something about ‘taking 
Light’. What on earth are they going to do? 
Hope I'm not expected to do anything! 

" When the light was switched on again, I 
knew something about 'Pop'; what must have 
happened there; what sort of a man Gilbert 
Talbot must have been; why The Old House 
meant what it did, and why I was here at all. 

“ We came away. I started to think about the 
last war, you, this war, me, the future— 

'* Toc H came to Iceland just like that. Several 
further meetings were held in that room. Then 
came Dallas Ralph and Geoffrey Jolinston from 
home. They got to work immediately and quite 
soon had the House in view. 

“ Before we moved in, numbers had so increased 
that it was necessary to take a larger room at the 
Salvation Army. Dallas returned to England, 
and like a March wind in swept Tubby himself on 
a flying visit. This great personality was here, 
there and everywhere. Just before he went, we 
had a great Meeting in the Hall. 

“ Geoffrey and about a dozen of us moved in. 
We scrounged, borrowed, begged, were presented 
furniture and 


with, an amazing amount of 
‘comforts’. 
“Tet me briefly describe the new Тос Н 


Services Club, Iceland. It is not a large house, 
but clean, comfortable and, above all, alive with 
cheery blokes and a real spirit. Downstairs is the 
study, games-room and canteen. Upstairs is the 
library, meeting-room, ‘quiet room’, for reading 
and writing (a real home from home) and living 


quarters for Geoffrey and Alec (Alec Churcher 
has been here about a month, after a terrific 
crossing). 

“So we are established. Centred around the 
Group is ап ever-widening circle of activity, 
social, literary and instructive. What more can 
I say? — except that a misguided meeting 
nominated me as Treasurer! 

“I have just returned from the House. It was 
full. The gramophone was playing; fellows were 
chatting in groups; some were playing chess or 
dominoes; the ' quiet room’ was quite full and 
quite ' quiet ^; there was tea, coffee and plenty of 
fun. Toc H was serving. 

“I am quite proud, Charles, to have been in 
right at the beginning. There has been quite а 
thrill in watching the progress from that first 
meeting up to tlie scenes I have just left. 

* How deep does it go? I don't know; perhaps 
nobody does; maybe we are not supposed to 
know. But I am positive that Toc Н іп Iceland 
is going right to the top, and over. The ground 
here is ripe for development. 

“ There is still much I don't understand and 
am not quite sure about. Shall we correspond а 
bit about it? I should be more than interested 
іп vour interpretation by experience of what 
Toc H really means at rock bottom. How deep 
does it go? "' 
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TOC H ON ACTIVE SERVICE IN AFRICA 


Work Юг African Soldiers іп Kenya 


VERY interesting letter and а cutting 
from the Kenya Church Review have 
reached us from Nairobi. After warm greet- 
ings to all of us at home, the Secretary 


writes :— 

* We here are carrying on—the few remaining 
civilians, who, of course, are on National Service 
work—as best we can. Six of us remain not 
actually in either of the Services, and I assure 
you that all are striving their utmost in that work 
to which we in Toc H have laid our hands. Having 
in mind our limited membership, we tackled the 
job of running a canteen for Africans. With so 
many white troops in and around Nairobi, the 
Africans would have had a pretty thin time, as 
far as social work is concerned, if we had not 
undertaken this task. 

“We have Reading, Writing and Games 
Rooms and a Refreshment Bar. The troops have 
to come in five to seven miles, so we decided 
that the least we could do was to offer them a 
mug of tea free of charge. The canteen has 
proved more popular than we at first imagined, 
and we are serving five to eight hundred mugs 
of tea each week, also food for which a small 
charge is made. The L.W.H. are helping in the 
kitchen and doing a splendid job of work." 


The Kenya Church Review gives the fur- 
ther details that the Canteen is in old School 
premises lent by the Railway Administration, 
and that financial help has come from the 
Kenya War Welfare Fund and equipment 


from the British Legion Women’s Section. 

“ For the first few months," says the Revizw, 
"the numbers of patrons were small, and іге- 
quently African Scouts and Rovers were used as 
‘decoys’ to entice the somewhat suspicious sol- 
diery to sample the facilities offered. . . . Soon, 
however, word went round among African troops 
in the district, and for the last two or three 
months the difficulty has been not so much to 
entice custom as to cope with it. During August 
the number of soldiers using the canteen every 
Sunday has never been less than a thousand, and 
on some days has been well over that figure. 

5 A small charge is made for writing- 
paper and envelopes. It is not uncommon to see 
an African Scout assisting an illiterate native 
soldier bv writing his letters for him. No praise 
is too high for these African Scouts and Rovers, 
from several] Nairobi Troops, who regularly assist 
in the canteen, They work splendidly, and 
indeed it is difficult to see how, without them, 
the small band of European workers could cope 
with the undertaking, especially on Sundays.” 

Finaliv Toc H makes an appeal, through the 
Revicw, for more personal help. The same small 
staff has been on duty every week-end, and 
“although this help is given cheerfully, it would 
undoubtedly be preferable to give evervone an 
occasional relief.” У 
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This arduous апа very worth-while job has 
not interrupted the normal life of the small 


Branch. The Secretary writes :— 

'" Our Toc H meetings continue, and we have 
had many visitors from among the troops of the 
Union. Once a month we run a family night in 
the Scotch Hall, lent us by the Padre. There we 
gather in both the Army and Air Force, which 
always results in a jolly evening. As the Service 
men miss their evening meal, we have to feed 
them. A recent visitor of note was Padre Jones, 
of Aden, who has, I understand, been working 
Тос Н Aden for some усаг»; he has left Kenya 
for India. There are rumours that Toc H South 
Africa are coming up in strength. .. I presume 
they will be interested primarily in the troops 
from the Union. We pointed out that our present 
free membership was small, but willing to 
help. yu 


Toc H with the Union Defence Force 


In connection with the last sentence quoted 
from the Nairobi Secretary's letter, there is 
already some news. Тос H South Africa is 
alreadv at work in East Africa. 

A word of explanation is needed to mem- 
bers who do not already know the situation. 
Early in the War the Y.M.C.A. and Toc H 
in the Union of South Africa decided to issue 
a joint appeal for funds for war work, and 
the two bodies are working in close collabora- 
tion. At home the Y.M.C.A. and Toc H 
recognise that their respective functions in 
work among troops are distinct and that there 
necd be no overlapping. Оп the whole the 
Y.M.C.A. runs canteens and recreation huts 
inside camps, Toc H runs clubs outside them. 
Both these activities are needed, and in most 
places the friendliest understanding between 
the two bodies prevails. In South Africa also, 
we believe, the Y. M.C.A. and Toc Н will 
each maintain work in their own particular 
fields—though the organisation of the 
Y.M.C.A. is sure to be on a larger scale than 
ours. 

On Armistice Day, November 11, last year 
the Adjutant General issued an order con- 
stituting the Y.M.C.A. and Toc H together, 
for the purposes of war work, as the ‘ Union 
Defence Force Institutes.’ As from Novem- 
ber 1 they were established as a unit of the 
Active Citizen Force. When they received 
orders for East Africa the staff of the 
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Left te right: А. dozen Hons Treasurer of Тос H-Y M C.A. Fund), J. D. Finlay ta member of tae East. African. Committee), 
Саран | R. Wisearls (fort Виле Manager, Тос H-Y.M CA. in East Afrtca), Major Т. Б. Ponsferd (Ұ.М.С.А., O.C. Union 
Defence Force Institut John Mallet (Toe. H Area Secretary, Natal) and Captain Michael Westropp (Toc H, second-tn-cominand, 


Стоп Defence Force Institutes) 


Y.M.C.A. and Тос H were granted military 
rank, put into uniform and took the usual 
oath of serving soldiers. Т. R. Ponsford. 
National Secretary of the Y.M.C.A., was put 
in charge, with the rank of major. Michael 
Westropp, Organising Secretary of Toc H 
Western. Cape Province and Griqualand 
West, became his second-in-command and a 
captain. J. R. Wincarls joint business 
manager for Ү.М.С.А.-Тос Н, joined the 
staff going North as a captain. These three, 
with others, are scen in our photograph. With 
Е.О. Joseph (Stella Branch, Durban, а new 
member of Тос H staff), they started for East 
Africa towards the end of November. А 
second and larger contingent was due to 
follow them a little later. John Mallet (Area 
Secretary, Natal) writes :— 


'* We hope before long to have a Toc Н team of 
eleven full-timers, together with some three dozen 
Ү.М.С.А. men. Our close association with 
the Army is having a number of considerable 
advantages. They аге erecting all the huts 
required by the Y.M.C.A. and Toc Н and financing 
the simpler furnishings. This will cost £40,000. 
5 We are also getting free petrol and oil, a 
very considerable consideration when the 


Y.M.C.A. have in mind running at least twenty 
mobile canteens. ‘Chis East African campaign is 
а very large job. debes 

East Africa has come more and more into 
the news as a theatre of war, and the oppor- 
tunities of true Toc H work ought to be 
unlimited. We shall follow the fortunes of 
the expedition with great interest and good 
wishes, and hope for further news of it soon. 


Service Clubs 

Тос Н in Southern Africa has opened a 
number of Services Clubs which it calls 
* Talbot Houses.’ These are busy with troops 
at Barberton, Bloemfontein, Kimberley, 
Ladysmith, Oudtshoorn, Pochefstroom (which 
claims to be the first war-time Toc H Club 
founded outside Europe), at Gwelo in Rhode- 
sia, at Nairobi in East Africa and elsewhere. 

The League of Women Helpers opened a 
Club for Service women in Pretoria, and has 
now been signally honoured by the authori- 
ties, who have asked L.W.H. Southern Africa 
то be the sole body doing such work with their 
force in East Africa. Of this effort Mrs. 
Smuts has herself become Chairman. 
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G Sir Robert Gordios Fila 4.0.0 aC 


the ope 


` HE opening of the new Toc Н Services 
Club at Chester on February 8 was done 

in familiar style, an айба of the family. and 
its friends, Padre Jim Davies (North Western 
Area) took the chair. Arthur Edgar repre- 
sented Headquarters. tee Јаке 
the Bursar. was there. and Tubby—on his way 
back to Orkneyv—spoke. And there were 
many friends of Гос H there. First and forc- 
most was Lady Gordon-Finlavson, who un- 
locked the front door with a key presented 
to her by the Branch Jobmaster, and then in 
2 charming short speech declared the Club 
open. General Sir Robert Gordon-Finlavson. 
General = Officer Commanding -in - Chief, 
Western Command. supported his wife and 
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Western Co 


ajter 
Photo: Keystone) 


а! inj Lady Gordon chattieg to soldier 


Jeter chatted with service men over tea. The 
Bishop of Chester (Dr. D. Н. Crick) dedi- 
cated the Club after а speech in which he 
said E 

“Whether we are clergy or not, we realise that 
Toe H stands for something not only vitally 
necessary now, but for something which will be 
even more vitally necessary when the War is over 
and we have to face the problems of reconstruc- 
tion. In the long run, іп spite of what may be 
done by material resources, the determining factor 
must be a spiritual one.” 

Among the others who were present were 
the Mavor of Chester (Alderman W. Mat- 
thews Jones) and the Мауогеѕѕ, Lady Glad- 
stone of Hawarden, the Dean of Chester (Dr. 
Norman Tubbs) and Mrs. Tubbs, the Rev. 


Spencer Davies (representing the Free 


Churches) and many another. Тос H is 
hnding willing help locally from many quar- 
ters: let us only mention Mr. Ralph Peverley, 
ап American friend, and Capt. A. P. Moore, 
the Public Relations Officer, Western Com- 
mand. The Lord Lieutenant of Cheshire, 
Brigadier Sir William Bromley-Davenport, 
is greatly interested in the Club, for he knew 
the first Talbot House and, unable to be 
present at the Chester opening, he wrote :— 


“During some seventeen months of the last 
War I was serving with the Second Army. I was 
constantly passing through Poperinghe and I had 
countless opportunities of seeing the great work 


THE RESTORATION 


LL readers of the January Journat know 

the extent of the destruction іп All 
Hallows Church by enemy action last Decem- 
ber. А Restoration Committee, which is 
legally a sub-committee of the Parish Church 
Council, is already at work on the problems, 
immediate and more remote, of the church’s 
work and restoration. The immediate needs 
are two, both of great urgency—to safeguard 
all of the building that remains intact (that 
is, above all, the Undercroft), and to provide 
for carrying on the work and worship of the 
church. To meet the first need it has been 
decided to Есер the damp (the worst enemy 
apart from another direct hit by high ex- 
plosive), out of the Undercroft with a pro- 
tective layer of concrete, finished with 
asphalte. This means making a ‘roof’ of 
these materials—in cflect а strip of floor, 
laid down the whole length of the centre 
of the church. To тесе the second need it 
has been decided to repair the Porch Room, 
the walls of which, built in the 1860’s, are still 
sound, by giving it a flat concrete roof, a 
concrete floor between the two storcys and a 
new staircase. “Phe upper storey will become 
a church, holding about 100, and can be made 
beautiful for worship; the ground floor will 
contain offices, the church's workshop. The 
Porch Room occupies a ' strategic’ site with 
relation to the City and Tower Hill, and all 
men will very soon see that the life of АП 
Hallows gocs on undaunted, as indeed it does 
and must do. The Porch Room is not tech- 
nically part of the church at all; it stands on 
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of Toc Н. ‘This was the last spot of comfort for 
troops on their way to the trenches. It was their 
first comfortable welcome when moving to some 
new position or returning for a period of well- 
deserved rest.” 

After the opening of the Club there was 
a meeting in the Cathedral Refectory at 
which Tubby appeared and spoke. On 
Sundav evening he also preached іп the 
Cathedral, and on Monday morning, before 
leaving, he held the first Celebration in the 
little chapel of the Club. The small company 
included Lady Gladstone of Hawarden, who 
had beautifully furnished it. 


OF ALL HALLOWS 


' Vicar's glebe ' and сап be dealt with legally 
apart from anv question of rebuilding the 
main structure. 


Тһе actual rebuilding of All Hallows is a 
remote problem before the Restoration Com- 
mittee. Clearly the rebuilding cannot take 
place until the war is over. Materials and 
labour are not available, and it would be 
madness to expose new work to further 
enemy action. This inevitable postponement 
gives time for thought about the form the 
new church shall take, and for beginning to 
accumulate thc funds which will be needed. 
These are matters which should vitally con- 
cern the Toc H members all over the world 
who have looked to All Hallows for twenty 
years as their Guild Church. 


Meanwhile Michael Coleman, Acting Vicar 
of All Hallows, sailed for Canada in the first 
days of this month. His visit has several 
purposes. He will arouse, we belicve, active 
good will towards the stricken church; he has 
been asked to undertake, in Canadian schools 
and elsewhere, some lecturing work; he wili 
have. we hope, an opportunity of thanking 
in person donors of the British War Relief 
Society of America to the war-work of Toc H 
(reported in last month's Journat); he will 
see something of Toc H in Canada, where 
he is well known already; and, not least, he 
will be able to spend a little time with his 
wife and child, who are living in Vancouver. 
In every item of this programme our best 
wishes go with him. No one who has seen 
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The А.К.Р. (сат at 42, Trinity Square, Tower Hil 


Padre Michael Coleman im short Tii 


back gr part of tee Roman Wall 


of London in the basement of Forty-Tio 


his tireless and devoted work, under all 
dangers and difficulties, оп Tower Hill in 
Tubby's absence, will grudge him a change 


THE ELDER 


Apams.—On February 1, ALec WILFRID 
Арам, aged бт, Treasurer of Brecon Group. 
Elected 21.9.1939. 

Coox.—Killed by enemy action in 1940, 
Wicrren Doucras Соок, a member of 
Eltham Branch. Elected 20.7.1937. 

SrupHorME.—[n hospital in January, A. J. 
STUDHOLME, a member of Ilford Branch. 

WaLLAcE.—On February 10, Capt. the 
Right Hon. D. Evax Wattace, M.P., M.C., 


of scene for a short time. The team he led 
and leaves behind will carry on while he is 
away, under Padre Park as Deputy Vicar. 


BRETHREN 


a member of the House of Commons Group. 
Elected April, 1925. 

Witsox.—In action (posted missing 
20.12.1940), L.A.C. Dowarp J. К. WILsox, 
R.A.F., Treasurer of Khormaksar Group, 
Aden. Elected 3.4.1937. 

М/мсит.-іп December, 1940, killed at 
Manchester on National Service, W. WricHT, 
a member of Kirkby-in-Ashfield Branch. 
Elected 1929. 


LORD, who hast brought us near to an innumerable company oj angels, and to the spirits 
о) just men made perfect in their suffering, grant us in Toc H so to abide in their fellowship 
that in the heavenly country we may share their joys of service and sight; through the grace 


of our Lord Jesus Christ. Amen. 
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CHANGE—BUT NOT DECAY 


IGHT duty in a Services Club, on such 

a night as this is, has compensations; 
it has more pro than con. The “ All Clear” 
went two hours ago. There is no sound save 
the comfortable ticking of the clock on the 
wall, the sputter of a flame in the coals of 
the office fire, the rumble from outside of an 
occasional all-night tram. Every now and 
then the front door swings to admit a stranded 
Ісаус-тап to book a bed and chat a bit before 
going to it, With one such I stumbled just 
now on the subject which begins to engage 
men's minds more and more—the coming 
time which the old soldier used to call ‘ Apres 
la Guerre? What changes will there be, what 
should there be? How great they will cer- 
tainly be is a matter that some of us are still 
unwilling to contemplate. 

The change cannot be less than desperately 
difficult. No gorgeous Red Admiral will 
burst out suddenly and full fledged into the 
sunshine from this horny, black chrysalis of a 
world which has lain so long blind and 
bound. ‘The change, because it is human, 
will be more comparable with a superlative 
act of human childbirth, full of agony and 
fear and exhaustion, and the new world be 
born with something like an infants cry. 
How well we shall meet the change, survive 
it and be able to use it, will greatly depend, 
І cannot help thinking, on the attitude of 
our minds лог to what will come after the 
war. We are bound to regard this tremen- 
dous time of struggle, with all its darkness 
and danger, its toll of destruction and death, 
as meaning two things at once—the passing 
of an old order, the coming of a new (we 
hope not Hitler's, so much vaunted) that 
will be strange and untried. In the mind of 
each of us one or other of these two aspects 
wil be predominant. Shall І concentrate 
chiefly on the world I have long possessed 
with so much affection and now see slipping 
away? Shall I be mainly concerned to hold 
the hands of the dying order, hoping against 
hope, and struggle to keep breath in the fast- 
failing body? Or shall I be looking anxiously, 
impatiently, eagerly, hopefully for the child 


I spend most pains on salvage or on planning 
a new building, on clinging to the past or 
preparing for the future? АП of us will do 
both things, no doubt, in various measure, 
but each will choose to put the emphasis, ex- 
pend most of the strength he has, on this one 
or on that. The choice is ours, and the choice 
is vital. 


Let me not be merely vague and a bit 
rhetorical. As I sit here alone, in the silence 
of our great sleeping household of serving 
men, who are cast for parts in the first 
act of this change, pictures of things seen rise 
unbidden before my eyes. Pictures of two 
much-loved buildings fill the foreground at 
this moment—the Old House at Poperinghe 
and All Hallows by the Tower of London. 
They are vot pictures of horrid ruin—for one 
has no pleasure or profit i in remembering the 
face of a friend lying in his coffin but in 
refreshing memories of him in his habit as 
he lived; his living voice is heard, his endear- 
ing trick and gesture, his fun and uc and 
friendship come back. Не is not dead but 
beside us, helping. So with these two build- 
ings, which have been not walls and roof but 
living ‘ personalities’ to so many of us for so 
long. Personality does not die. The soul 
changes its garment and goes оп. What shall 
its new body be? At the risk of wounding 
the feelings of many friends, I will try to say 
what is in my mind tonight. 


If the Old House in Flanders is actually 
in ruins, I hope we shall never try to rebuild 
it—or rather that we shall see built on the 
site, as in duty bound, a decent modern home 
for some much-tried Belgian family. If the 
Old House remains intact, or at least repair- 
able, I for one (and I am not alone in this) 
do not know what we should do with it when 
this war is over. It would surely stand as an 
‘historic monument,’ but I cannot see it as a 
place of weekly pilgrimage, fulfilling the róle 
of the ten pre-war years. I do not believe it 
would, after this war, move younger minds, 
as up to 1939 it certainly moved a great num- 
ber, with a sense of overwhelming reality. I 


that is to be born out of this suffering? Shall do not expect that, with all the goodwill in 
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the world, a man joining Toc H now (and 
probably on active service in the present war) 
ог a man joining after this war (and certainly 
suffering its immediate consequences) will go 
to Poperinghe to learn deep things concern- 
ing Toc H. You do not learn Shakespeare's 
mind bv visiting his too picturesque birth- 
place, nor, І fancy, do many tourists have 
the experience of being born again, in the 
Christian sense, when they stand in the vul- 
garised, much foughtover Church of the 
Nativity in Bethlehem. 1 have loved the Old 
House as much as anyone, rejoiced to go there 
often and have tried to serve it. But, except 
to shake hands, if may be, with a few old 
acquaintances in the town, and to renew, if 
that must be, some bitter-sweet memories of 
a period of ‘ancient’ history, 1 do not want 
to set foot ever in Poperinghe again. That 
is mv mood—forgive me—tonight. 

Talbot House to me does not now stand in 
Flanders. It must stand, in spirit and in 
truth, henceforward all over the world, where- 
ever Toc H is true to its first vision. In other 
words, its new body is no longer clothed in 
the homely bricks and mortar we knew and 
loved, but in the lives of thousands who were 
never there. This does not mean that the Old 
House is to disappear out of our records—it 
can never do that so long as truc history is 
taught. Tales of Talbot House will always 
remain its chronicle. Shakespeare's living 
force does not depend on Stratford; the 
Gospel has power over your life and mine, 
whether we have a chance to visit Palestine 
or not. In any way to decry the foundations 
laid in the Old House would be supreme in- 
gratitude. The past is not dead or forgotten; 
it stands behind the future on which all our 
energies must now be bent. Good is behind, 
“the best is yet to be.” 

And then—All Hallows, that lovely, 
homely thing, varied and enriched in count- 
less detail by the devotion of many centuries. 
Its stones cried out, its brasses and carved in- 
scriptions told secrets to those who would 
stop and listen. Its pulpit never ceased to 
preach the same Gospel as the Reformers who 
stood in it when it was new, its organ blew 
the music beloved of many generations. That 
body is broken and scattered, nearly all 
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destroyed. In what body will it rise again, 
as rise it surcly will? 

І sec a picture tonight which fills my mind 
with a kind of eagerness I find it hard to 
control: that’s the worst of sitting up late 
and letting your thoughts have their head! 
I sce Tower Hill swept clean of its buildings— 
already half demolished by the house-breaker 
and the bomber. I sce some few new build- 
ings rising round the central green— stripped, 
I trust, ot its railings, as is the good fashion 
set by this war; shining buildings, shorn of 
all meaningless decoration but with a beau- 
tiful touch where there is * something to say.’ 
1 see buildings giving to the men and women 
who work in them all the air and sunlight 
London affords, buildings that make no false 
suggestion of Jacobean or Victorian mansions 
but of their real purpose —factories of the 
world's commerce in ideas as well as goods, 
of service which counts more than its mere 
money-getting. There is nobility in that, and 
it should be housed with the forthright dig- 
nity it deserves. 

And in its central place, upon its old site, 
I sec the new АП Hallows stand, the church 
crowning the life and business of Tower 
Hall. After the Great Fire Christopher Wren 
had a vision of the new St. Daul's as the 
centre of the rebuilt City he had planned. 
Great streets should lead up to it from all 
sides, and its high golden cross, thus seen in a 
long vista from every quarter, should domi- 
nate the work of a well-ordered London. In 
great part, as we all know, he was thwarted, 
because men clung obstinately to the habit 
of the past and would not build for the future. 
There is a wealth of history, 1 grant, in the 
narrow, crooked lanes whose course was thus 
perpetuated after 1666, and many a curious 
corner for those who have time to stop and 
stare. But the life and health and safety and 
labour of countless thousands of Londoners, 
a sacrifice to tradition, has suffered beyond 
computation in the three centuries since then. 
We need not make the same mistake again. 

And to match the forward-looking spirit 
of the rebuilders, how should All Hallows 
be built again? 1 can only tell you what I see 
in my picture tonight. I am fully aware that 
others may sec something quite different— 


many will see, for instance, the identical 
familiar shape of the church they have known 
so long. I respect their vision, but I cannot 
help what 1 see. I scc a church not yet visible 
to physical eyes, a church more upstanding 
and tall, with a clearer unity in its outline 
than the old All Hallows. Its outside feature 
is simplicity, born of fine proporuon and spare 
use of ornament, but, facing the grim old 
Tower of London, it fas nothing ех- 
travagantly * modern * about it, no superficial 
cleverness or queerness which will not stand 
the test of time. It shines to match the new 
buildings on the Hill, of which it is to be the 
chief. Its walls are not made of old stone, 
corroded and honourably discoloured by 
time, but partly of the bricks lovely in texture 
and colour, rosy or varied or grey, which 
men make nowadays, and partly of the newly- 
worked white stone, which its medieval 
builders used and would choose, if they were 
here, to use again. Its whole aspect has no 
pretence to antiquity; it could never be 
branded by any critic as a ' sham antique ' 
or à ‘muscum piece.’ It is honestly a new 
church, built for a new generation, with all 
the skill and integrity and devotion its archi- 
tect and builders possess. It is as truly 

* modern > church built by modern men as 
was the first АП Hallows in stone which, per- 
haps a thousand years ago, replaced the earlier 
little sanctuary of wattle and thatch on this 
same site. It is almost (but not quite) as 
unfamiliar as Wren's tremendous dome was 
to his contemporaries when it replaced the 
soaring Gothic spire of Old St. Раш”. And 
for this reason I am prepared for my picture 
to shock those who look backwards rather 
than forwards, as much as every new archi- 
tecture in the world has shocked an older 
generation. 


Step inside the door of the new church, as 
I do tonight, and get a first impression. The 
picture cannot be anything like complete, 
because dreams, curiously precise in some 
details, are tiresomely vague about some of 
the essentials which make sense of a scene. 
But this much I see. I am uplifted at the 
first glimpse by the quality of ight. Un- 


broken spaces of white wall spring from the 
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floor in a single, uninterrupted curve to the 
vault overhead. Shafts of sunlight, coming 
through very high and narrow windows, 
breaches in the wall almost from floor to 
vaulting, seem to distil all the light there is 
in London into the spaces of the church. The 
architect docs not need, or attempt, to con- 
ceal the fact that he is using steel (a material 
unknown to the medicval mason, but how 
he would have triumphed with it!) to frame 
the lovely, clean curve of the ceiling. He has 
abandoned any kind of timber roof, with its 
difficult and complicated beauty, because 
wooden beams make an uneasy marriage 
with modern concrete and steel. АП the 
woodwork in the church—panelling and 
pews, the simple screen of a chapel—is of 
pale oak, as it comes from the tree, as oak 
came originally to the hand of builders of new 
churches in other ages. It has not been 
darkened by centuries of exposure, dirt and 
polish; it makes no effort to imitate that 
effect by artificial colouring. Some day (as 
in the old churches) the new АП Hallows 
will achieve such mellow colours in its own 
right, unaided, and with that the men of a 
future time will have no quarrel. 


No pillars hide the view of altar or pulpit 
from the worshipper. They were essenual in 
the old architecture but not in the new which 
can spring casily over great spaces with steel. 
And the altar which I see is set on a terrace 
with broad steps. Feet and mind go up to 
it the moment you enter, as—to compare a 
small building with great—they do in Canter- 
bury Cathedral or in the basilica of San Zeno 
at Verona, the church that moves me, I think, 
most of all I have seen. Behind the altar there 
is space: I think there is a chapel there, 
built over what is now the sooty garden of 
the church; probably there are vestries below. 
I can’t tell you about details—dreams аге not 
provided with blue prints. 

It is not detail but a feeling which holds 
my mind in the new church I see. In the 
phrase of our Toc H Prayer, I am ready to 
‘leap with јоу” as I enter, and not to say 
“Hush, hush.’ That, I believe, marks a 
difference in conception between older and 
newer aspirations of worship. The monastic 
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church provided an air of secrecy for the 
faithful. It erected a regular fortress of a 
screen in Westminster Abbey and many 
another great church, so that the ' religious ’ 
could conduct their rituals in proper seclu- 
sion and the layman (not spoken of as 
' religious ") could ‘listen іп” from a distance 
and take such part as was rationed to him. 
Screens and pillars and secluded chapels 
behind bars and a “dim religious light" 
from deeply coloured glass all worked to 
heighten the air of guarded mystery, as other 
means do in other religions, especially the 
most primitive. In Notre Dame in Paris, 
for instance, intentional darkness produces 
a gloom which I have always found horrible; 
it seems to me to trade on the fears of the 
faithful, a tool for the priesthood in dealing 
with the people. I am not for a moment 
suggesting that the old АП Hallows produced, 
or ever tried to produce, such an effect on its 
worshippers! But its shape and setting-out 
belonged inevitably to that older time. Its 
darkened stone and wood, its light broken and 
shaded by coloured glass, its space divided 
criss-cross and obscured bv pillars and panels, 
its rather low, dark roof-beams gave it a “dim 
religious " beauty. In the domestic sense it 
was ' cosy ' and chatted to you about its long 
past. To the tourist it contained a fascinaüng 
muscum of objects, all to be looked at and 
wondered about. To the worshipper it pro- 
vided both a rich setting for public services 
and quiet corners for private prayer. In this 
wise it served many needs—and now it is 
gone, 

The beauty of the new church I see—and to 
my eyes it is very beautiful—is of a different 
kind. It is not without the highest mystery, 
for the altar for the lifting up of the Sacra- 
ment holds the central place, exalted above 
all else, receiving the most colour and light. 
But the beauty of the whole new church 
depends on singleness and not on multiplicity, 
on being a unity and not on detail. It is, 
so to speak, stripped for action. That is the 
spirit of all good and true modern architec- 
ture, not because it is a fad of some new 
architects hard up for something different, 
but because it expresses the mind of our age. 
There is plenty of bogus ‘ modern” architec- 
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turc, of course, which has the tricks but not 
the spirit: to ‘ bung in’ steel-framed windows 
and a flat roof that leaks in order to sell a 
house is no more honest than to build a 
‘Tudor’ garage ог a ‘Norman’ snack-bar. 
But there rs a style of building which joins 
in the struggle of our own time, which tries 
to say what is in the modern mind, which 
marches alongside our best and most difficult 
aspirations. The Church, ever re-inter- 
preting the old faith anew for each age, 
should use all the arts now, as it has always 
done, to express the hopes and ideals of 
contemporary men. Most of all its buildings 
should keep step with the coming time. This 
is what true architecture never failed to do, 
and in doing so has created one style after 
another, each as good or as little good as its 
age. If we have faith that the age after the 
war may be great, we must have faith in the 
arts which will match it. The arts, like 
history, do not stand still. They go forward 
adventurously or (as somctimes happens) they 
try to go back and then they die. The new 
All Hallows that 1 scc tonight takes a step 
forward into the future, without stumbling. 


Big Ben strikes 3 a.m.; my watch is over. 
l count this wakeful half-night not wasted. 
For l have been given a thing to see that has 
filled the hours for me with colours and new 
hopes. Others may be unable to share the 
vision, may greatly dislike it and reject it. 
That does not matter so much as that every 
one of us should Aave a vision of things to 
come. The rebuilding of All Hallows is but 
a single instance, a very tiny detail in the vast 
canvas of the rebuilding of our mutilated 
cities and of the world’s broken social struc- 
ture. What matters is not concrete or stone 
but the kind of life the men these are to serve 
in the future, will enjoy. And we must be 
busy with visions of that now, long before 
the war, the terrific prelude of change, is 
ended. Pitch your dreams as high as the 
stars and the reality will begin at least to 
reach in their direction. The only fatal thing 
is to have no dreams at all. ‘‘ Where there is 
no vision the people perish.” 
Barciay Baron, 
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Toc H Prisoners of War 


Here is a lis in alphabetical order, of 
Toc H members who are prisoners of war, 
with their Toc H units and their prison num- 
bers and addresses, where known. Further 
names and details should be sent to Barclay 


Baron at Headquarters. 

and-Lieut. J. B. Арсоск (Market Harborough 
Branch), No. 186, Oflag IX A. 

PrercivaL Bacon, No. 20382, Stalag XX A (3). 

Lieut. R. D. BARNES, R.N. (of H.M. Submarine 
Shark), No. unknown, Oflag IX A. 

Sergt James ARTHUR — BrRLEY (Coulsdon 
Branch), No. 18637, Stalag XX A. 

В. ІН. Вохнам-Сантен (Toc Н Staff), No. 214, 
Hag VIII. 

В. К. Смкіх (Toc Н Staff), No. 17894, Hag 
XLI: 

Pie J. D. Curw (Biggleswade Branch), No. 
3847, Stalag XXI D/H 

Pte. ARTHUR Н. Cox (Rushden Group), No. 
10085, Stalag XX A (7). 


Toc H MEMBERS - March 1941 


Sergi. L. E. ENGLAND, No. unknown, Stalag 
TS 

ARTHUR FRENCH (Charleroi Branch), Хо. sos. 
Пас VIII. 

ARTHUR Ginns (Sydenham and Bellingham 
Branch), No. 30058, Stalag IX С. 

Pte. Dorcas J. М. GRIFFITHS (Acocks Green 
Branch), No. 14829, Stalag VIII B. 

Pte. S. G. Hause, No. 16836, Stalag VIII B. 

PERCY HanRrTLEY (Charleroi Branch), No. 59o, 
Hag VIII. 

L/Cpl. Frank Havsrs (Northampton Branch), 
No. 12066, Stalag XX В. 

Col. R. T. Hotraxp (Chairman, E. Dorset Dis- 
trict), No. unknown, Oflag VII C/Z. 

L/Cpl. C. Hotmes (Culham Branch), No. 14933, 
Stalag VIII В. 

and-Lieut. Н. Jackson, No. одо, Oflag VII C/H. 

Pte. W. KIRKPATRICK (Mark I), Хо. 6989, 
Stalag ХХІ B/H. 

Lt.-Col. Е. J. Morris (General! Branch), No. 
332, Oflag C/H. 

DoNALD Оілхек (Croydon Branch), No. un- 
known, Oflag VII C/H. 

I, Cpl. S. Peters, Хо. unknown, Stalag XX А. 
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HvcuH R. Риснев (Toc Н Staff), No. 346, 
Пас VII. 

Pte. Mark Роге (Hawkhurst Branch), No. 9358, 
Stalag ХХ А (3А). 

Ree. H. Staton (Тос Н Staff), No. azo, Hag 
ХІ. 

Fus. Т. W. ТАТЕ, No. 16623, Stalag ХХ А (7) 

Pte. №. ‘THompson (South Shields Branch), 
No. 3230, Stalag ХХІ (В2— А1). 

Pte. James Watkins, No. 18839, Stalag ХХ A 
(2A). 

Rev. S. AUSTEN WILLIAMS (Toc Н Staff), No. 
17895, Пав VIII. 

oud -Lieut. H. Winsox (Gateshead Branch), 
Ко. 1548, Oflag VII C/H. 

HENRY WiNrtzLD (Mortlake Branch), No. 17020, 
Stalag VIII B. 

Rev. WixcrigLD Dicny, С.Е. (Rugby Branch), 
details unknown. 


ж * ж ж 


CHARLES Hatt (Chairman, Charleroi Branch) was 
interned at Huy, Belgium, now believed to be in 
a prison camp in Germany. 

E. PHILLIPS (Brussels Branch) was imprisoned 
but is now released and back in Brussels. 


A Correction 


We have received the following letter from 
the General Secretary of the British Red Cross 
Socicty :— 

Dran SIR, 

It has been brought to my notice that in 
the Toc Н Jours”, for January there is an 
article which states that letters to prisoners of 
war, if not typed, must be written in pencil. 

I am afraid this information is not correct, 
although it is true that a few months ago we 
received a cable from the International Red 
Cross Committee at Geneva which said that 
letters to prisoners of war must, in future, be 
written іп pencil. The Post Office authorities 
here took up the matter with the Swiss Post 
Office authorities and found out that our in- 
structions were nol correct. 

The rule is, as before, that letters from 
prisoners of war may only be written in pencil, 
but letters fo them may be written in ink or be 
typewritten, as the sender wishes. 

Would it be possible for you, in the next 
issue of your JOURNAL, to correct this state- 
ment? 

Yours faithfully, 
JUDITH JACKSON, 
General Secretary. 


TOC H IN GREECE 


XTRACTS from three most interesting 

letters from the latc Padre of a Devonshire 
Branch have reached us. He is serving with 
a military Gencral Hospital in the Near East. 
The first letter comes from Palestine in 
September, 1940, and describes two bus trips 
te sites of the Old and New Testament story 
with officers and men of his hospital—‘ta 
marvellous experience and one which none 
of us expected when we left England." The 
second letter, written in November, 1940, 
comes from Egypt, where his hospital unit, 
after having been split up, was very pleased 
to find itself united again. The third letter, 
written in December, 1940, comes from 
another country. “ The day after I sent vou 
the cable," he writes home, “ we were told 
that we could now say that we are ‘ some- 
where in Greece.” At the time he wrote 


they were busy setting up their Hospital, and 
he had just been "shopping, with three 
Nursing Sisters, in the nearest big town to 
buv furnishings for his little Chapel in the 
camp. Medical officers апа orderlies were 
offering gifts to it and the Sisters were making 
the altar hangings; the carpenter of the unit 
had done a lot of voluntary work in the 
chapel and a private soldier had painted 

“quite a good missionary picture ” for it. But 
the m interesting point for us is his re- 
mark “| am also trying hard to get Toc Н 
going m as the R.A.F. Chaplain is also 
trying to do in the nearest big town," fol- 
lowed by his postscript, “Toc Н is being 
started to-day and to-morrow in two places 
in Greece.” We shall all await the next in- 
stalment of this new chapter with impatience. 


ТОС Н PUBLICATIONS 


All communications regarding publications should be sent to Headquarters, Тос Н, 
Postage is extra on all publications unless otherwise stated. 


47, Francis Street, London, S.W.1. 


BOOKS 
TALES OF TALBOT HOUSE. By Tubby. 1s. 
PLAIN TALES FROM FLANDERS. Ву 
Tubby. Longmans, 3s. 6d. 
TOC H UNDER WEIGH. Ву Р. W. Monie. 
New Ed., Limp Linen, 1s.; 105. per dozen. 
BETWEEN TWO OPINIONS. Ву P. W. 
Monie. Boards, 15. 
TOWARDS NEW LANDFALLS. 
Secretan. Boards, 1s. 


THE SMOKING FURNACE AND THE 
BURNING |. LAMP. Edited by Tubby. 
Longmans, Paper, 2s. 6d.; Cloth, 4s. 


A BIRTHDAY BOOK. Twenty-one years of 
Тос H. Illustrated. 176 pp. Reduced to 15. 


A TREASURY OF PRAYERS AND PRAISES 
FOR USE IN TOC H (Revised). gd. each. 


POCKETFUL OF PRAYERS. Revised Fd. 1s. 


LONDON BELOW BRIDGES. By Hubert 
Secretan. 35. 6d. 


ТОС Н INDIA AND BURMA. 6d. each. 
ARTIFEX: Tur CrattsMan IN Тос Н. 6d. 


GARDENS OF FLANDERS. Talbot House 
and the War Cemeteries. Illustrated. 6d. 


THE BRIDGE BUILDERS. 15. post free. 
LINKMEN. Parts I and II. ıs. each post free. 


By Hubert 


PAMPHLETS 


A FEW FACTS FOR NEW FRIENDS. 2 pp. 
Free. Post free. 

A TALK ON TOC H, as broadcast by Ian W. 
Macdonald. 4 pp. Free. Post free. 


TOC H DEFINED. 14. each; od. per dozen. 


CONCERNING ТОС H. 24. each; 1s. 6d. 
per dozen. 


r. Talbot House. 16 pp. 

. The Re-Birth. 12 pp. 
The First Ten Years. 8 pp. 
The Main Resolution. 12 pp. 
The Lamp. 16 pp. 
Fellowship. 12 pp. 

. Thinking Fairly. 12 pp. 

"ISERVE." How a man can help boys. ad. 


A HYMN SHEET FOR TOC H SERVICES. 
4S. 6d. per roo. Post free. 

A SERVICE OF LIGHT AND OF RE- 
DEDICATION in TOC H. 94. per dozen. 
4S. рет Ioo. 


HANDBOOKS 


BUILDING TOC H. 3d. 

THE ROYAL CHARTER OF TOC Н. 34. 

THE TOC Н PADRE. By Н.Г. 6. 6d 

PILOTS. Ву А.С. C. 3d: 

** JOBSZ SE By*G ТАИТ ИЯ 

THE TREASURER IN TOC H. 3d. 

DISTRICT TEAMS. Ву С. A. L. ad. 

TOC Н IN THK ROYAL NAVY. ad. 

TOC H IN THE ARMY. ad. 

TOC H IN THER NPA 

OVER THERE. A little guide for Pilgrims 
to the Old House. 6d. 

ТНЕ ANNUAL REPORT OF TOC H. April, 
1940. Free. 

A TALK ABOUT TOC Н ito Naval Members). 
id. each. 


MUSIC 


THE TOC H SONG BOOK. 135 songs, words 
and music. із.; 108. per dozen. 

NEWCASTLE SONG SHEET (No. і). та. 
each; 3s. 6d. per sa. 

GO FORTH WITH GOD, words апа music. 
4d. each. 


MISCELLANEOUS 


“ТОС H ACROSS THE WORLD." Мар 
showing all overseas units. до X 25 ins. 28. 

SET OF FIVE CARDS. Suitable for framing : 
Main Resolution. Objects of the Association. 
The Toc H Prayer. Initiation to Member- 
ship. Ceremony of Light. 6d. per set. 

NOTEPAPER for Districts, Branches and 
Groups. 1s. 3d. per 100 sheets; ss. 6d. per 
ream. Postcards 1s. per roo. 

HEADED NOTICE FORMS. d. each; 64. 
per dozen. 1 

IDENTITY DISCS, round, white or colonred 
printed “ Toc H,' with space for name; safety 
pin attachment. 25 for 11d.; 100 for 3s. 6d. 


BADGES OF MEMBERSHIP 


BUTTONHOLE BADGES. 9d.; 8s. 6d. per 
dozen to Branch and Gronp Secretaries. 

WRISTLET BADGES. For Service membere 
only. Metal badge complete with strap. 2s. 6d. 


THE JOURNAL 


THE TOC Н JOURNAL. Monthly, 34; 
Annual Subscription 4s. od. post free. Sup- 
plied to Secretaries for free distribntion 
among their members serviíg іп Н.М. 
Forces and among Services Clubs, etc. 
15. od. per dozen. Write the Registrar. 
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RECREATION DUMP 


FOR TOC H SERVICES CLUBS 
EVERYWHERE 


has been formed at Headquarters 


47, FRANCIS STREET, LONDON, 5.11. 


Send us your contributions in the form of — 


BOOKS (readable) FOOTBALLS 
CARDS raging) (and bladders) 
CHESS (and boards)  БӘЛОРНОНЕЗ 


DARTS and boards) GRAMOPHONE 


DOMINOES RECORDS 
DRAUGHTS (and boards) PING-PONG SETS 
WIRELESS SETS (Portable) 


and such other material as you would choose for 
amusement, exercise and instruction 


in your own leisure. 


Gro. MansHa ы, & Co., Lw 
2, Newhams Row, S.E.1. 


PziNTED іч ENGLAND. 
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